EXTREMES MEET

on her wrist. The fragile tenuous hands seemed to be
flying fast as arrows through the moonlight. " Oh, I must
go quickly, quickly! " she cried.

"Well, / will tell him where you are going," said
Arthur becoming abruptly calm. It was as if his brain
were an immense cavern whose farthest recesses had been
illuminated by this moon. Within his mind all was clear.
He knew now exactly what he should do.

" But he said I must not tell the place to you," Queenie
moaned.

" Darling, tell me!   Tell me.   Darling, darling! "

She was not proof against this pleading voice with its
echoes of past happiness.

" It was to be a restaurant by the sea. I do not know
what it is called. Perhaps I have said what I must not
say. Perhaps now he will never give to me the passport.'

She had backed away from Arthur and had one foot or
the step of the car.

" Where are you going now ? " he demanded.

" I am now going to the theatre."

He was so tall and handsome standing there in the
moonlight, and in the surging thought of what lay before
her to-night she blew him a kiss. Then she scramblec
into the car j and as it shot forward she knelt on the sea
and called back to him tender names over the wrinklec
hood, and blew him more kisses until the car swept rounc
into the boulevard out of sight.

" Mr Radcliffe, you're wanted, sir, on the telephone/
Scrutton called to him from his room when he came int<
the Legation. The porter was standing with his han<
over the receiver.

" Captain Waterlow, sir, enquiring after the younf
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